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DETACHED THOUGHTS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


I; it not a mortifying confideration that the powers of 
reafon fhould be lefs prevalent than thofe of motion ; 
and that a page of Seneca cannot raife the fpirits, when 
a glafs or two of Madcira will. It might, methinks, 
fomething abate the infolence of. human pride to confider, 
that it is but increafing or diminifhing the velocity of 
certain fluids in the animal machine, which elate the foul 


with the gayeft hopes, or fink her into the deepeft defpair. 


The higheft conceits which are fuggefted by enthufiafm, 
contribute not only to the pleafure and perfection of the 
fine arts, but to moft other effects of our action and in- 
duftry. To ftrike this fpirit, therefore, out of the human 
con{titution, to reduce things ta.their precife philofophi- 
cal ftandard, would be to check fome of the main wheels 
of fociety, and to fix half the world in-an ufelefs apathy. 

If enthufiafm did not add an imaginary value to moft 
of the objects of our purfuit; if fancy did not give them 
their brighteft colouring, they would generally, perhaps 
wcar an appearance too contemptible to excite defire. 


To know how tg receive the full fatisfaction of a pre- 
fent engagement, with a difpofition prepared, at the fame 
time, to yield it up without reluctance, is hardly, I doubt, 
reconcilable to humanity. Pain in being difunited from 
thofe we love is a tax we mutt be contented to pay, if we 
would enjoy the pleafures of the focial affections. One 
would not with indeed to be wholly infenfible to difqui- 
etude of this kind, and we mutt lofe the moft refined re- 
liih of our being, if we would upon all occafions poffefs 
our fouls ina ftefcal tranquility. 


Generofity does not confiftin a contempt of money, in 
throwing it away at random, without judgment or dif- 
tinction, though that indeed is better than locking it up 5° 
butin a right difpofition to proper objects in proportion 
to the merit, the circumftances, the rank and condition 
of thofz who ftand in need of our fervice. 

Pleafures too long continucd, or rather too frequently 
repeated, may fpend the fpirits, and thereby life too faft, 
tohaye it very long: like blowing a fire too often, which 
makes it indeéd bura better, but laft the lefs. 

o 


The greateft pleafure of life is love; the greateft 
treafure is contentment ; the greateft poffeffion is health, 
the greateft eafe is fleep, the greateft medicine is a true 
friend. 

Poetry and mufic are the moft innocent amufements of 
common time and life. They ferve to revive and ani- 
mate the dead calm of poor or idle lives, and to allay or 
divert the violent paflions and perturbations of the greatett, 
and the bufieft men. And both thefe effects are of equal 
ufe to human life, for the mind of man is like the fea, 
which is neither agreeable to the beholder, nor the voyager, 
in a calmor in a ftorm, but is fo to both, when a little agi- 
tated with gentle gales; and fo is the mind when fhoved 
by foft and eafy paflions and affections. : 

Romantic ftories are like the odd paintings on Fndian 
fkreens, which at firft glance may furprize and'pleafe a 
little; but when you fix your eye intently upon them, 
they appear fo extravagant, difproportioned, and mon- 
ftrous, that they give a judicious eye-pain, and make him 
feek for relief from fome other object. 

Weare but curioufly impertinent in the cafe of futu- 
rity. It is not our bufinefs to be guefling what the ftate 
of fouls fhould be, but to be doing what may make our 
own ftate happy. We cannot be knowing, but we may 
be virtuous. 

As women, when they think themfelves feeure of ad- 
miration, commit a thoufand negligencies, which thew 
themfelves fo much at difadvantage, and off their guard, 
as to lofe the little real love they had before, fo when men 


imagine others entertain fome efteem for their abilities, 
they often expofe all their imperfections, and foolith 
works, to the difparagement of the little wits they were _ 
thought majtters of. 7 
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ExTRAORDINARY SKILL. 


Zxuxis entered into a conteft of art with Parrhafius. 
The former painted grapes fo truly that birds came and 
pecked at them. The latter delimeated a curtain foex- 
actly, that Zeuxis coming in, faid, ‘Take away the 


curtain that we may. fee this piece.” And finding his 









error, faid, ‘* Parrhafius, thou haft conquered. T only. 


deceived birds, thou an artift.”’ ¢ 
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HISTORY OF 


DONNA ELVIRA DE ZVUARES., 


(Continued from page 163.) 
I HIS amiable perfon knew not what to think of fo 


odd a behaviour in her nurfe; her words, and her pre- 
cautions, brought tlrange things to her imagination ; yet 
did fhe not, in the leaft fufpeét that Suza was fo near ; 
Leonora had no fooner re-entered, than falling on her 
knees, ** Madam,’’ faid fhe to her, *“*I know what Iam 
“about to tell you will excite your indignation; but if 
‘it be a crime that I have committed, it is fuch acrime, 
‘‘ as it wasimpoffible to avoid, without having another 
«< heart.—Alvarez, Madem, the faithful fervant of Don 
** Sebaftian, comes to inform you fomewhat concerning 
‘¢ the life of his mafler, He has an important fecret, 
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which he will difclofe to none but yourfelf.—He, there- 
*¢ fore, begs the honour of entertaining you for one mo- 
** ment.-—I own I was unable to deny my part of his peti- 
** tion.—I_ have introduced him privately into your Pa- 
** Jace.—He is in my chamber, and waits till I bring him 
** to you.” 

‘¢ Great God!’’ cried out Elvira, ** Alvarez at Lifbon! 
«* Alvarez fhut up in my apartment! imprudent Leo- 
‘nora, to what have you expofed me !”’ 

She was able to fay no more, the very name of that 
confidant of Don Sebaftian raifed a tumult in her breaft, 
which, for a time, deprived her of the power of fpeech, 
Leonora, who expetted nothing leis, took this oppor- 
tunity toreprefent, that there was nothing to fear from 
this vifit, that fhe had condu€ted him in iuch a manner 
that it was impoffible for any perfon to have any know- 
ledge of his coming; in fine; fhe talked with fo much 
appearance of reafon, that Elvira was at length perfuaded 
tofee him. ‘ Let me rife then,’’ faid fhe, ‘‘ for I fear 1 
** fhrall not be in a flate of tranquility enough to remain in 
‘‘ bed while this man talks to me—But, added fhe, you 
« muft let him know his ftay muft be very fhort, and that he 
‘“ muft not pretend to deliver me any letter from his 
“ mafter, for I] amabfolutely bent to receive none,’”’ In 
{peaking this. flie threw a night-gown over her arms, 
and feated herfelf in en ealy chair, in which fhe could 
{carcely fuftain herfelf through weannehe, while Leonora 
left her to bring inthe pretended Alvarez, 


nn 


Don Scbaftien had been, for {ome time, in a fituation 
little better ; he was admitted, at the hour appointed, 
inte the zrbor of Jellamin, where he and Alvarez lay con- 
till and condu€ted this un- 
happy lover into her Fain would he have ex- 
preifed his gratitude to her for this favour, but had nei- 
and in his looks and motions ap- 
In 


cealed, Leonora returned, 


chamber. 


ther words nor voice, 
peared to her rather a fpe€tre than a living man. 
effe&, the thouglits that he could now behold Elvira but 
by fiealth, and that his moft innocent intentions would 
now, ifknown, be looked on as criminal, plunged him in 
agitations, fuch es there ts no poilibility of defcribing. 
When he found hinfeif alone in a chamber fo near that 
of Elvira, and confidered he was in the Palzce of his rival, 
his rege awakened infuch a manner, that Leonora had 
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much ado to bring him to any degree of calmnefs: he 
followed, however, where fhe conduéted him, and with- 
out fcarce knowing what he wes doing, or whither he 
went, entered the apartment of the unhappy wife of 
Lama, 

But when he beheld her with her handkerchief before 
her eyes, her head fupported by a cufhion, without any 
other motion than what her fighs occafioned, he was 
pierced to the very bottom of his foul, ata fpettacle f or 
which he was wholly unprepared—love now regaine d 
itsempire over his refentments, and, in{tead of reproach- 

he threw himfelf at her feet, and embraced her knees, 
a2 ete power to exprels himfelf any otherwile than by 
fighs and groans, 

Donna Elvira believing it was Alvarez, whofe refpeé 
and grief obliged him to ‘this a€tion, having fill the hand- 
kerchief before her eyes, * Alvene,” {aid fhe, 
‘* ftate in which you fee me is fufficient to clear me to 
*¢ your matter, of all lightnefs or inconftancy—you may 
‘let him know how you have found me, if it will! be 
‘ any confolation to him; but fay nothing to meof him, 
‘‘ which may prejudice my glory, for that already is too 
‘¢ much injured by permitting your approach.”’ 

*‘ It is not Alvarez who receives this favour,’ replied 
Don Sebaftian; ‘* but the moft unfortunate of mankind, 
‘‘ who defires no other advantage by it, than to expire 
‘¢ before your eyes,” 

** Wheream I!” interrupted Elvira, taking away the 
handkerchief that hindered her till then from feeing him; 
‘* What do I behold! Perfidious Leonora! prefumptu- 
** ous Suza!’? She then attempted to pufh him from her, 
and rofe, endeavouring to quit the place, which finding 
herfelf too weak to accomplifh; ‘* Don Sebatftian,’ 
fhe; * fince I have been capable of facrificing all my 
** repofe for your fafety, believe alfo that I am capab! e of 
“ facrificing my life to my glory—you have, by this 
** ation, affronted me beyond forgivenefs, I expeéte ed 
‘ other marks of your efteem and gratitude.” “ Cruel El- 
“ vira,”’ replied Suza, hindering her from removing, and 
whofe fury was rekindled at her. upbraidings, ‘ what 
‘‘ gratitude ought I to pay you, you who have hindered 
*‘ the blow prepared for me, only to givea deeper wound 
“‘ yourfelf ? A death inflifted by my enemies was not 
** enough to Net y you-—to content you, I muft receive 
‘it from your own hand. Ungrateful Zuares, why 
‘‘ would you not fuffer me to dielin peace; Had | 
‘loft my head on a {caffold, I fhould have left the world 
‘‘in the {weet hope, that you were faithful to me; but 
** you would have me live to fee you in the arms of my 
“ rival and when, in{pite of my juft indignation I 
** rifque that life for which, you fay, you have facrificed 
** your repofe, only for the happinefs of bewailing my 
‘¢ misfortune for a moment, and then dying at your feet. 
** you fee me with horror, you reproach me with affronting, 
‘with difhonouring you. Well, madam,” continued 
he, lifting up his eyes, ‘‘ I will prove my gratitude, fince 

“you expeét fome illuftrious marks of it, I will render 
** you back the life you have faved, and willingly {acri- 
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| ‘S fice it to the happinefs of him you have preferred before 
‘* ye,” 
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FOR DECE 


Tn concluding thefe words, he drew a dagger, and had 
certainly plunged it in his breait, with his whole force, 
:f the defolate Elvira had not thrown herfelf upon him, 
znd, aided by Leonora, wref{ted from his hands the fatal 
eel; love and fear having now infpired her with a 
{trength fuperior to what her condition feemed to pro- 
mile. 

Don Sebaftian vexed and afhamed to find himfelf dif- 
armed, **what mean you, madam by thus delaying my 
fate 2?” cried he, looking on her, with the moft moving 
zir. ** Suza,”’ replied Elvira, all bathed in tears, ** the 
«“ ftate in which I fee you diffipates all my fears: 
‘‘{ am more touched with your defpair than your re- 
‘ proaches ; the one calls to my remembrance the happi- 
‘©nefs I have loft, but the other I feel not, becaufe I 
‘‘ merit them not.—But, in fine, I will make yet one 
“more effort for you—I will forget, for a moment, 
‘s what I am, and what I ought to be, to difcover to you 
“all my heart: if you love me Suza, you will believe 
me; and in {pite of the excefs of your rage, Iam affured 
you do me juftice in your foul, and doubt not of my 
innocence. However, fince I muft affure you of it 
myfelf, I yicld to do fo; but, in recompence for my 
fincerity, which the Situation I am in renders criminal, 
“J expeét two things of you; the firftis, that you will 
‘make no attempt upon your life, but take on the con. 
“trary, the utmoft care to preferve it: Homicide is an 
“ation, of all others the moft unworthy either of a 
‘brave mind, or of aman fubmiflive to the decrees of 
‘‘ divine providence, The other is, to hear me without 
‘interruption, and not to take any advantage from what 
“TI fay, to entertain me with difcourfes of a paflion, 
‘“ which could | now couient to lilten to, I fhould be 
‘“ unworthy of. On thole conditions, I will conceal 
** frem you nothing of my foul; and regarding you in 
this laft interview as the deareft thing to me in the 
world, lay open to you my moft fecret thoughts, An- 
‘‘ {wer me, Don Sebaftian, and promife to perform what 
**] demand of you.” 
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Elvira in {peaking thus, had a certain air of candour 
and majefty, which rendered her fo beautiful, and awful 
at the fame time, that the amorous Suza thought he had 
never before feen her accompanied with fo many graces ; 
he remained fome moments in filent admiration, and his 
fury utterly receding to hits love, he threw himfelf a 
fecond time at her feet :—‘* I know,” faid he, ‘ that I 
“am unworthy of the honour you do me—But, alas! 
‘what piety, what reafon can you expeét from the man 
** who loves Elvira, and hes forever loft her P—I know, 
“ however, that my reproaches are unjuft, and that I 
** ought to fubmit in all things to the will of heaven and 
* you Yes, madam, ’”’ added he, witha deep figh, ‘* I 





‘“ fwear to perform exa€tly all you have enjoined me, and 
‘to leave to time, the termination of my love, my grief, 
** and life, which laft, I now confecrate afrefh to you.” 

Then Elvira obliged him to fit down, and having re- 
colle&ted herfelf, ‘** Don Scbaftian, ’? faid fhe, * ’tis 
‘hard to bring my virtue to the confeflion I am about 
**to make you, but eafy and pleafing to my inclinations, 
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“* My heart has long been accuflomed to love vou, ind 
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‘my tongue to tell you lo, and lam now confcious ofa 
‘ 


guilty pleafure in being conmrpelicd, by vour delpair, 
**to repeat the {weet confeffion, 
‘6a fecond time, that I take this laft liberty : Know 
‘then, :Suza, you areas dear to mé asin thole happy 
‘moments when firft it was permitted me io give you 
** proofs of it; and I call heaven to witneils, that if 
‘my life could have been accepted as a raniom for 
** yours, I would gladly have refigned it rather than my 


** hand to any but yourlelf, 


-_ “ir ™ 
Hut it iS to lave you 


**T will tell you wet farther that it wes I myfelf tha 

reffed Balthazar to this marriage ; each inikant that 
it was delayed wasa continuation of your imprifon- 
ment, and the more Iadvanced my own misfortune, the 
‘*nearer you wereto your deliverance.—In fine, I entire- 
‘¢ ly forgot myfelf, to think only on you. Lhe effec 
** has proved I did—I facrifice my all fur your preferva- 
** tion—--All Lifbon knows this truth, andI think you 
‘*¢ cannot be ignorant of it, 
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** Can you then doubt the cruel fituation of my heart ? 
the condition I am in, may convirice you of it,—-- 
** But as you cannot know my lalt relolutions, without 
** Tinform you, know thatthe more dear you are tome, 
the more I now endeavour to banifh you from my me- 
** mory; my repole, my glory, my duty prelcribes this 
‘‘law to me---I do not tell you, I have power to fulfil 
** it, that is a fecret I relerve to myfelf---only think that 
‘IT muft do it, and that I fhould render myfelf un- 
‘¢ worthy of yourefteem, if I did not endeavour it with all 
““my ftrength. It is not permitted me to fee you, 
‘‘ or to hear you any more sand you cannot contftrain ms 
** to think of you, without difhonouring me—lf you love 
‘me, my glory will be precious to you—you will not 
*‘feek to blemifhit by unavailing temptations, but by a 
** firm refolution to fly my preience, give me liberty to 
* follow the dictates of my reafon—-Al] the efforts you 
‘henceforth make, to overcome your pafiion will be fo 
‘‘ many proofs, that you have loved me with the moft 
‘* perfeét one, as all the cares I take to forget you will be 
‘‘ teftimonies of my virtue—live, my deat Sebattian, to 
‘¢ give me this confolation in my misfortunes, that I have 
‘¢ faved you from death— Preferve that life, I charge 
** you, which has coft me too much for you to expofe to 
‘‘ the dangers you mult meet in this place -Abandon 
“it for ever, or return not till the unfortunate. Elvira 
*‘isno more, Then If will permit youto think of me, 
‘* and to flatter your tendernefs with all that can affure 
*¢ you of mine, asa confolation of my lofs---Go” continued 
fhe, burfting into tears ‘ leave methis inftant, and 
** diffipate the mortal fears] am in, while you remain in 
*¢ Lifbon,—--make me no reply—I will tell myfelf all you 
‘would fay to me—I know all that you think and 
‘* wouldhave you readmy heart, as I do yours Exaét 
** from me no more, and, for the laft mark of the power 
‘‘ | have over you, obey me, ”’ 


(Toe continued, ) 
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Letters addrefed to Younc Women, (married or fingle) by 
Mrs, GRiFFITH, 





LETTER Aiqgi, 

THOUGHTS ON THE NEGATIVE EDUCATION OF CHILDREN ; 
AND ON THEIR TURN FOR IMITATION: ‘ON THE IN- 
UTILITY OF THEIR READING FABLES. 

‘(Concluded from page 166. ) 


Mecu has been faid, by feveral authors of the im- 
propriety of children’s reading fad/es: though it is a me- 
thod fo generally adopted, yet, after all, can we be fo blind 
as to leok upon fables as moral lectures for children, with- 
out reflecting, that in amujing them they are deceived ? The 
moral iscommonly fo comp’tcated and intricate, that it is to- 
tally difproportionate to their capacities. A fadle may in- 
ftru&a grown perfon; but the plain nakedtruth fhouldever 
be prefented to children. I have heard of a little boy of five 
years old much concerned, whofe head had been {fo filled 
with his Efop’s Fables, that he was frequently heard to 
afk, if foxes, lions, and birds talked indeed ? His queftion 
certainly was pertinent ; how almoft next to impoflible 
is it to explain to fucha child the intricacies of clon, or 
the lefflons of inhumanity, of fatire or tnjufiice, with which 
the flory is interwoven! What a jumdle muft this occa- 
fion in the mind ofachild! A child eagerlyafks, ‘* Is 
this true ?’’-—On fuch an occafion, one ¢an only put on 
alook of great wifdom and gravity, and cry, ‘* You, 
** child, are too young to underfiand this; ge to play, and 
‘¢ don’t trouble your head about it.”” Ora child 1s too 
often anfwered by many mothers, ** Don’t afk fuch foolith 
** queftions.’”” The poor little innocent querift turns 
away, equally abafhed and difappointed. Sometimes they 
are, however, informed, that the whole of a fable is no 
more than a joke; but very dangerous in this: as the 
child then naturally looks (as it cannot feparate ideas) on 
the juftice, the compaflion, &c, he has been juft reading 
about, in no higher a light, he rejeés it all, and looks on 
the whole as a matter of laughter. No doubt but the 
fineft moralities may be conveyed in fables, toa mind that 
is capable of comparing idea, which it is impoflible a child 
@an do; and how fhgll he underftand fatire ? It is ab- 
furd to fuppofe it. 

Perhaps very plain fhort ftories incommon life, of fuch 
obje&sas naturally occur to children every day (not of 
ptating foxesand talking lions) might be ofmorereal utility 
in giving their young minds a clearer notion of things as 
they really doexift, than fuchajumble of truth and fiction, 
But it may be deemed very impertinent in me, to attempt 
in the leaft cenfuring this method, which has been followed 
for ages, 

To make a child * fond of reading,’’ is, I confefs, no 
eafy tafk : various have been the devices put in practice 
for this ed ; the great Mr. Locke propofes the letters to 
be carved on dice. But with all due deference to that 
excellent author (for whom I have the higheft venera- 
tion) might it not be a more falutary method, to excite 
in them a defire to learn? For inftanee, 1 once knew a 
little girl who detefled her book ; it was a matter to her 
of the utmoft vexation :—what was to be done, te en- 

age her attention in this matter ? I wrote two or three 


invitation. 
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little billets of invitation, as fuppofed from Mifs yher 
favourite play-fellow, requefting her company to fee a 
beautiful goldfinch, or her laft new doll, &c. The child, 
on barely hearing enough to raife her curiofity, was in the 
ut moft diftrefs to know all the particulars of fo kind an 
She ran to me, to read the billet, I gravely 
told her I was bufy and could not read it ; ** Befides (ad- 
‘ded I) yeu refuled to read yourfelf, this morning, 
‘“‘ therefore, I am furprifed you fhould afk another to do, 
‘“what you will not undertake yourfelf.’”’ Her goun- 
tenance fell ; her diftrefs began to be great: How fhould 
fhe do to hear more of this beautiful bird? She ran to 
every fervant in the houle (who had all had their cue :) 
they were all too much engaged in bufinefs to grant her 
requeft ; not a fingle creature could fhe find to relieve 
her in thisexigency ; only one way offered ; fhe repaired 
to her clofet, and foon began in good earneft to hammer 
out, by dint of intenfe application, what was neceflary 
for her purpofe. She from that time, began ferioufly to 
confider the immediate ufe of reading, and not only ap- 
plied herfelf to her book, but was remarkably fond of it, 
A love of writing may very eafily too be excited in this 
manner ; and every fervant the child applies to, to read 
a written letter, may lament to them the great misfortune 
of their not having perfected themfelves in that moft ufe- 
ful art. It is aftonifhing what cl::!<wen will do, when the 
employment (be what it will) is gilded by the name of 
pleafure. In their {ports and diverfions, whilft they 
think they are only at play, what is it they will not fuffer 
of pain, and even injuries, without complaint or tear ? 
Blows, bruifes, ftripes of every kind, are not only per- 
mitted by thefe little heroes and heroines, but even defired. 
I am convinced, from what I have feen on this head, that 
there is hardly any thing in this world which we might 
not, with a little addrefs, excite children to do, under the 
idea of play: their native cheerfulnefs, their turn for imi- 
tation, and their vivacity, might always give usa fure 
hold of them, if it was properly applied; and yet, I 
know not how it is, but we certainly never ayail our- 
felves of thefe advantages. What might we not expect 
from the noble {pirit of a boy, who, though tied toa pot 
(in his fports) and whipped for an horfe by the hour, yet 
fo far from flinching, is in an extacy of joy ? The ftrength 
of their imagination, ia their hours of play is aftonifh- 
ing! And why might not infiruétion be conveyed in 
their amufements ? But, fo it is, and ever will, I fear re- 
main, that their tafks of learning are ftill enforeed with 
the ftern voiceand the forbidding afpeét of the inftru€tor. 
Do we not indeed drefs virtue too much in feverity and 
gloom ? I have often {een a little meek girl tremble at the 
very fight of her {chool-miftrefs, who, by the feverity of 
her frowns alone, has infpired terror into the little brea{t 
of every beholder. 

Plato in the fyftem of his republic, which is thoughe 
fo fevere, brings up his children in the midi of fongs, 
dancing, and amufements But enough on this fubjeét : 
let me not forget 1 am writiag to thofe who know how to 
blend inftru€tion with delight; and who thew us how 
amiable even the ftriteft virtues willappear, when dreft 
in {miles. 

I muft now clofe this letter, when I have affured you 

lam - Your’s affetionately, 











, From AN EnGrism MERCHANT, GIVING AN 


To 


ACCOUNT OF THE ADVENTURES OF HIS VOYAGE, 


SIR, 
(Concleded from page 167.) 


Lr was fome months after he was gone, before I could 
finifh my negociations in Spain; when I embarked for 
Holland, We had not been long at fea before the fhip 
was taken by a Turkifh pirate, and all the men carried to 
Conftantinople to be fold as flaves, My lot fell toa 
mafter from whom I was like to receive moft barbarous 
treatment; however, I was refolved that no hardfhip 
{fhould reduce me to give Orramel an account of my dif- 
trefs, till 1 was again in circumftances not to need his 
kindnefs. 

But heaven had kinder intentions, nor left me long 
without redrefs. As I was talking in a public place to 
one of my fellow-flaves, Orramel came by ; he pafled be- 
yond me, but inftantly returned, looked on me with very 
great attention, till fome melting forrow dropped from 
hiseyes ; when making enquiry of fome that were near, 
to whom I belonged, and being informed, without {peak- 
ing a word to me, he flew to my new matter, paid my ran- 
foi, and immediately conduéted me to his houfe, where 
he welcomed me with the warmeft marks of affe€&tion: he 
{fpoke—he paufed— and was in the utmoft perplexity to 
find language fuitable to the fentiments of his foul. 

‘My brother! faidhe, my friend ! or if there are more 
facred ties in nature, let me call you by fome gentler ap- 
pellation: we are now united by the bonds of celeftial 
amity, one in the fame holy faith, and hopes of a glorious 
immortality : your charity refcued me froma worfe than 
Spanith flavery, from the bondage of vice and fuperftition ; 
your condu& banifhed my prejudices to the Chriftian 
name, and made way for the entrance of thofe heavenly 
truths, to which I now affent, But this is a feeret, even 
to my own domeftics ; and whether fuch a caution is cri- 
minal, I am not yet able to determine.” 

With what rapture did I liften to this language! I 
bleffed the accents that-told me my friend, my Orramel 
had embraced the Chriftian faith: an angel’s fong 
would have been lefs melodious; I looked upward, and 
with a grateful elevation of mind, gave the glory to the 
fupreme Difpofer of all human events. The inftin& was 
from above, that moved me to ranfom this young captive ; 
thence was the {pring of my compaffion : it would be the 
moft criminal arrogance, not to afcribe this aétion to the 
ailifting Deity. 

The illuflrious Orramel made it his joy, his ftudy, to 
evidence his affection: he told me his father died fince 
we were in Spain, and that he had left five daughters, 
which he had by feveral of his wives, He offered me the 
choice of his fitters, if I had any thoughts of matrimony, 
and promifed a dowry with her tomy owncontent: one 
of them, he faid, was privately bred a Chriftian, by her 
mother, a beautiful woman of Armenia. I was pleafed 
with the propofal, and impatient to fee my fair miftrefs, 
In the mean time he made me a prefent of feveral rich 
habits, and two negroes to attend me, 
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The next day, he conduéted me to a fair fummer-houfe. 
whither he fent for his fifters ; they were all fo handfome 
that I knew not where to chufe, had not a principle of 
piety determined me tothe young Armenian; who was 
not fuperior in beauty to the reft, but there was a decoruin 
in her behaviour which the others wanted. My choice 
was fixed, and the more I converfed with my fair mittreis, 
the more reafon I found to approve it. We were pri- 
vately married by a chaplain belonging to the Britifh en- 
voy. My generous friend gave her a fortune, which 
abundantly repaid all my lofles, 

I have fent you this relation, as a memorial of my gra- 
titude to Heaven ; whofe clemency has returned me more 
than meafure for meafure, and largely recompentfed that 


liberality which it firft infpired. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


LETTER TO THE MARQUIS OF F --- 


Dur king is informed of every thing ; our plan is dif- 
covered: I have been betrayed, and am now in clole con- 
finement. Here I am fitting between impenetrable walls, 
and writing to you, alas! perhaps the laft lines which you 
ever will receive from your haplefs friend, 

I apply to you, becaule I know your heart. You never 
have denied me a reafonable prayer, and you certainly 
will not refufe the laft. Save what is moft dear to me, 
fave my honor. My journal is in your poffeffion; it 
contains the moft important part of the hiftory of my 
life, You may add what is wanting, and publifh the whole. 

I am not afraid to lofe my life, but the idea of lofing 
my honor drives me to diftra€tion and madnefs. A dread- 
ful profpeé of futurity opens to my view; I behold my 
name branded with ignominy inthe annals of my country, 
obliterated all the great and good aétions I have perform- 
ed; I behold myfelf ranked among criminals by pof- 
terity—-You—you only can prevent it—and I am fure 
you will fave my honor by publifhing my hiftory ina 
fimple and artlefs manner, The world will be made ac- 
quainted with the fecret f{prings of my attions, the enor- 
mous, unrivalled impofition by which I have been de- 
luded; pofterity will do me juftice, and many a feeling 
foul will drop a tear of pity when my misfortunes fhall 
be known. 

But alas! the fetters that fhackle my hands prevent 
me from writing any longer. The blood you fee on this 
paper flows from my lacerated arm. Neverthelefs I am 
taking up the pen once more, in order to pray heaven to 
blefs you, and to bid you an eternal adieu ; for a dreadful 
prefentiment tells me that I fhall fee you no more. 

P.S. The goaler would not promite to deliver this let- 
ter for lefs than 200 dobras (640 livres fterling ;) give it 
him from the money which you hav@in hand ; the reft 
keep as a legacy from your 

Unfortunate Friend, 


MIGUEL, 
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I was 23 yearsold when my father a grandee of P l, 
fent me abroad under the tuition of Antonio, Count de 
*** aman whofe philofophical turn of mind and difin- 
terefted love for me had gained him my aficétion and el- 
teem, We direéted our courfe to ***, The nights be- 
ing fine, we took advantage of that opportunity, and pur- 
fued our journey without ftopping. We were not above 
two days journey from that town, when a terrible thun- 
der ftorm overtook us in the night, which obliged us to 
ftop at the next village. The inn being very indifferent, 
we apprehended it would afford us but poor accommoda- 
tion, and refolved to beg the prieft of the villegeto give 
us anight’s lodging, Our attempt fucceeded ; we were 
received kindly and fared well. The prieft informed us, 
during fupper, that there was an old defolated cattle in the 
village, which was reported to be the refidence of evil 
fpirits, who would fuffer no human being to inhabit it. 
Having always had an ardent propentity for adventures 
of that nature, I begged him to give me a lanthorn, in- 
tending to pay a vifit to thofe mifanthropic beings ; and 
in fpite of our hoft’s theological and my tutor’s philolo- 
phical remonftrances, infifted upon fpending the night 
at the caftle, in the company of the latter, and to try 
whether the airy lords of the manor would not prove 
more hofpitable to me. At length they yielded to my 
impatient defire of being acquainted with thefe dreadful 
beings, and my fervant, along with the man of our hoft, 
was ordered to follow me to the caftle with beds and 
candles. 

I led the way, carrying a lanthorn, On our arrival at 
the ancient fabric, we perceived, clofe to the entrance, a 
ftaircale, which we afcended. A fpacious hall prefented 
itfelf to our view at the top of it; the walls were deco- 
rated with fome worm-eaten half decayed pi€tures, and on 
both fides of the hall were doors which led to the apart- 
ments. Having examined them, we made choice of that 
which was to the left, beeaufe it was neareft to the ftair- 
cafe. Our beds were laid on the floor, and two candles 
placed on an old worm-eaten table. As foon as I had 
jent away my fervant, whofe whole frame quivered with 
fear of ghofts and hobgoblins, with the man of our kind 
hoft, I bolted the door carefully, putting a loaded piftol 
on each fide of my couch; my tutor unfheathed his 
ftword, and thus armed, we went to reft. Having dif- 
courfed a little while on different fubjeéts, he fell afleep, 
evercome by the infirmities of hts advanced age, and the 
fatigues of our journey. 

It was however quite the reverfe with me: I was ly- 
ing on my couch, fleeplefs, and full of expeétation of the 
things which were to come; I turned myfelf from one 
fide to the other, but in vain! my imagination began to 
work and my blood to ferment. At length I got up and 
epened the window. The clock of the church fteeple 
was juft tolling eleven, Impenetrable darknefs veiled 
every obje& around; the vivid lightning affording me 
nly now and then a peep at the fields furrounding the 
caitle ; no found was heard, but the diftant rolling of the 
thunder, and the doleful dirge of the folitary owl. A 
itrange fen{ation, which I cannot defcribe, thrilled my 
whole frame,» I fhut the window, and went to the bed 
ef my tutor, who was fa# alleep, AsI was thus ftand- 
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ing by his bed-fide, I heard fomething ruftle before the 
door. I ftarted, ran towards it, but found it ftrongly 
bolted. The chilly vapours of the night, I had inhaled 
at the window, had left behind a very difagreeable fen. 
fation, accompanied by a kind of fhivering, and I laid my. 
felf down again. A little while after the harbinger of 
reit touched my eyes with his leaden wand, and I was 
foon faft afleep. However I awoke juft when the clock 
was itriking twelve, and the laft found had {fcarcely 
reached my ears, when a dreadful noife arofe which feem.- 
ed to approach our room, 

At length fomebody knocked at our door, I got up 
without uttering a word, and took hold ef my piftols. 
After a long paufe, it knocked a fecond time. I afked 
my tutor in a whifper, whether he had heard it ? but re- 
ceived no anfwer. Now it knocked a third time; the 
door burft open with athundering noife, and frightful 
figure entered the room, directing 1ts courfe towards me, 
wo fiery eyes, darting flafhes of lightening at me,a voice 
like the roaring of a lion, joined with the clafhing of 
chains, which the tall emaciated figure wore, would 
have been fufficient to difmay courage itfelf. However 
I was not entirely difpirited, andjuft going to fire a piftol 
at it, when my tutor fuddenly farted up, aiming a thruit 
again {t the {peétre, which I thought would pin it to the 
wall ; but it turned round, without having received the 
leaft hurt, collared my peor companion, and dafhed him 
again{t the floor with fo much force, that I thought he 
muft have expired on the fpot. Seeing this, all my 
remaining courage fled, and my piftols dropped to the 
ground, The {peétre extinguifhed the candle and began 
to vent his whole fury againft me, beating me unmerci- 
fully. His appearance in the dark made my blood run 
chill, and every hair fland on end, his whole body feem- 
ing to be encafed in fire, At the fame time a moft tremen- 
dous noife arafe over our room, doleful groans and lamen- 
tations affailed my ear, and I {wooned away. 

The fpeé&re had retired, and the candles were burn. 
ing again, when I recovered the ufe of my fenfes, Al. 
though I had been handled fo roughly, that I fcarcely 
could move, yet I endeavored to creep to the {pot where 
my tutor wes itretched out, to all appearance, a lifelefs 
corpfe. Good God! how I wes fhocked, when I faw 
him as pale as afhes and disfigured with blood. After 
many fruitlefs endeavours to recall him to life. I fuc- 
ceeded at ‘laft,. He {poke little, and what he faid wes 
hardly audible. I intended to watch by his bed-fide, till 
the dawn of day flrould enzble us to leave that refidence 
of horror; however I found it impoffible; I grew fo 
faint, that I was obliged to lie down after I had bolted 
the door, 

I now began to mufe on the apparition, and when 
reafon began to recover her {way, I was afhamed of my 
cowardly behaviour, and determined to follow the {peétre 
if it fhould appear onee more, which it foon did. The 
groans and lamentations, and the thundering neife over 
our head were renewed ; the door was burft open, and I 
treated aS cruelly as on the firft vifit of the fpedtre, 
However I "preferved my whole recolle&ion, and when 
my terrible vifitor retised, purfued him on tip-toe, armed 
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with fword and piflol, which I could do fo much eafier, 
as the gloomy light it emitted fhowed me the way. 
Fortunately my griily condudtor did not look back. He 
defcended the ftaircafe and entered a long vaulted paffage, 
but had not advanced fix fteps when he fuddenly difap- 
eared, leaving me behind in the dark, I was ftruck with 
dumb aftonifhment, being not able to comprehend what 
could have becomeof him, Imagine my fituation! what 
could I do in an unknown dangerous place, furrounded 
with impenetrable darknefs and deferted by my con- 
du€tor ? However, | foon refolved to advanceboldly, and 
without much heGtation endeavouring to reachthe bottom 
of the paffage ; but how great was my terror, when the 
floor fuddenly gave way beneath my feet, and I funk down 
into adeep vault. My piftol went off with atremendous 
noife, and I found that I was lying ona heap of hay and 
ftraw. Before Icouldget upon my legs, four mafked 
men in black appeared with torchesin their hands, calling 
to me ina thundering accent, how! dared to intrude where 
no vifitors were admitted? At the fame time they laid 
hold of me, and dragged me forcibly after them. Having 
pafied many fubterrancous paflages and concealed ftair- 
cafes, my condu@or {topped {uddenly and pulled a bell. 
In an inftant a m: iffy folding door burft open, 2nd I en- 
tered a hall, illuminated by a number of torches, where 
I beheld at a long table twelve mafked perfons, the de- 
portment of whom befpoke the fuperiority of their rank. 

He who was feated at the head of the table, addreiled me 
witha commanding voice: ** Unhappy wretch! what has 
‘tempted thee to vifit this caftle ? Couldft thou not think 
‘‘that thy rafhnefs will coft thee thy life ? Make thy peace 
“ with God, for thou muft die without mercy !’’ ** How, 
** | replied—die ? Well, then I vow, my death fhall coft 
‘‘ you dear!’’ So faying, I grafped my {word ; however 
they told me to defift from fuch childifh pranks, and dif- 
armed and carried me to a dark chamber. 

The horrid fpe&re of a violent death ftared me in the 
face, anda chilly tremor fhook my whole frame. But 
what afieé&ted me more than the impending lofs of my life, 
was the idea of what could be the fate of my beloved 
tutor, the guardian angel of my juvenile days, my fecond 
father, and more than friend, whom I had hurried into 
the gulph of deftrudtion, through my heedlefs temerity, 
I was going to curfe my fatal curiofity, and to give vent 
to loud lamentations, when I accidentally faw a glimmer- 
ing of light, peeping through a crack in the door of my 
prifon ; putting my ear clofe to it, I heard how they were 
confulting what was to be done with the prifoner. 


(To be continued, ) 
eseisebesiede 
FABLE from the GERMAN of GELLART. 
The Fox and Macrie. 


Saw Reynard toa Magpie, ‘ May I prefume to afk the 
‘ fubje& of your meeffant difcourfe ? Doubtlefs you dif- 
‘cufs many curious and important inquiries.’ ‘ True,’ 

anfwered the Magpie, ‘I minifter truth and inftru€tion 


‘to the public. From the eagle even to the bat, all par- 
* take of my wifdom,’ ‘ May I requeft a fpecimen of yourf 





knowledge? faid the Fox, with a fubmiMfive tone.—As 
a quack-dofor mounts the ftage, extols the virtue of his 
drugs, draws outa voluminous handkerchief, and coughs 
and {pits, and harangues, fo the Magpie, fkipping from 
bough to bough, whetting his beak, and 2ffuming an air 
of profound fagacity and importance, addrefled his difci- 

ple: ‘ My chief delight is in communicating and diffufing 
‘knowledge. Attend to the following theory, proved 
‘by inconteftable faés, and of fignal confequence to the 
‘welfare of foxes :—Have you not hitherto imagined, 
‘that it is by four feet alone that you perform the opera- 
‘tions of running and walking?’ * Certainly,’ faid Rey- 
nard, ‘ Then be affured,’ added the inftru€or, ‘ that you 
‘have laboured under a grofs mifapprehenfion. I will 
‘evince, by irrefragable arguments, that you run, walk, 
‘and fkip upon five feet. When you run, your foot 
‘moves ; and when you neither walk nor run, your foot 
‘is at reft. Again, when you walk, your tail touches the 
‘ground. Thefe principles are fimple and felf-evident, 
‘ Mark the confequence, When your foot moves, your 
‘tail moves ; your foot moves from one place to another ; 
‘and fo does your tail. And, again, when you run full 
‘{peed, your tail touches the ground ; therefore your tail 
‘ isyour fifth foot: Q. E. D.’ * Excellent, cried the 
‘ Fox, the lefs we know the readwe are to inftru@ and 
‘demontitrate,’ 
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MARRIED, 


By the Rev. Dr. Lewis, at Horfe-Neck, Mr. Joun 
M‘Kay, jun. to the agreeable Mifs Er1za Knapp, 

On Monday laft, by the Rev. Dr. Beach, Mr. Anranam 
G. Cray poor, merchant, of Trenton,to Mifs Er1zapetru 
Srex e, of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr, Miller, Samuer Surry, 
— to Mifs M‘Knicurt, daughter of Charles M‘ Knight, 

Efq. deceafed. 

On Tuefday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Miller, Mr. 
Joszeru Conxiin, merchant, of this city, toMifs Eriza 
Dawson, daughter of Capt. Henry Dawfon, of Brooklyn, 
Long-Ifland, 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. M‘Knight, 
Mr. ABRAHAM FreEELON, to Mifs Eve Wa tpron, 
daughter of Mr. John Waldron, both of this city. | 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS,” 
From the 23d te the goth ult, 











Days ofthe Thermometer obferved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS on MM 
Month. | 8, A.M. 1, P. M.6, P.M. winds. a 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100} & 1. 6. 8. 6. 
Noy. 23 | 39 43 52 41 nw. do. clone do. do. 
24 | 42 51 49 Nw.w.sw | clear de. do. 
25 | 48 47 44 nw. do. cloudy clear do. k. w» 
26 | 36 42 25 41 w.nw.do.| clear do. do. 
27135 75 39 36 N.NBE.do.| foggy raia hail 
28 | 30 41 39 n. Nw.do.| clear do. do. 
29 | 37 48 g2 50. N. E. SE. 4 Clear rain do. 
3° | 45 49 47 w. Nw. Ay clear do, do. 
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SRE EP Lb. os 


ON THE DEATH OF THE 
Rev. Mr. JACOB BRUSH. 
( Who fell a vittim to the Epidemic, ) 


By a Youne Lapy. 


ee 


Bavsx is no more, the friend of Jefus dies, 
Gone to receive a manfion in the fkies ; 

With faith and zeal his labours here did fill, 
Dy’d in /weet peace, afcended Zion’s bill. 

He itrove while here religion to promote, 

His time and ftrength did to his Lord devote. 
His Lord approv’d and did his labours blefs, 
He gave him ftrength and ev’ry chriftian grace. 
He crown’d his labours with a glorious end ; 
Iie dy’d exulting in the finner’s friend. 


New-York, Nov. 16, 1795. 


tHEF thee Fe totes 
THE MAID’s SOLILOQUY. 


Hail wedded Love—— 
Mitton, Book IV. 1. 7590. 


Our Maker bids increafe; who bids abftain 
But our defroyer, foe to God and Man ? 
MrixitoN, Book IV. 1. 748. 


I; mult be fo—Milton thou reafon’it well, 

Elfe whence this pleafing hope, this fond defire, 

This longing after fomething unpoffets’d ; 

Or whence this fecret dread, this inward horror, 

Of dying unefpous’d Why fhrinks the foul 

Back on itielf, and ftartles at virginity ? 

’Tis inftin@—faithful inftiné Qirs within us— 

*Tis wature’s felf that points out an alliance, 

And intimates a hufband to the fex.— 

Marriage !—thou pleafing and yet anxious thought, 
Thro’ what new {cenes and changes muft we pafs—~ 
The unchanging ftate in profpe& lies before me, 

But fhadows, clouds, and darknefs reft upon it: 

Here will I hold.—If nature prompts the with, 

(And that fhe does is plain from all her works) 

Our duty an¢ our intereft bids indulge it, ° 
For the great end of nature’s laws is blifs ; 

But yet—in wedlack woman muft obey— 

I’m weary of thefe doubts—the prieft fhall end ’em— 
Nor rafhly do I venture lofs and gain, 

Bondage and pleafure meet my thoughts at euce— 

I wed—my liberty is gone for ever— 

But happinefs from time itfelf fecur’d ; 

Love firit fhal! recompenfe my lefs of freedom 

And when my charms fhall fade away, my eyes 
Themfelves grow dim—my flature bend with years, 
Then virtuous friendfhip fhall fucceed to love, 

Then pleas’d I’li {corn infirmities and death, 

Renew’d immortal in a filial race. 


omen ES fF OE — 
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Jack, eating rotten cheefe ; did fay, 
++ Like Sampfon I my thoufands flay 3" — 
* ¥ vow,” quoth Roger, * fo you do, 

“* And with the felf fame weapon tov.” 
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UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 


How pleafant ’tis to rove abroad 
Through the unbounded werks of God, 
And view the vaftextended frame; 
Where one unceafing round of praife, 

The whole harmonioufly difplays, 
To the almighty Maker’s name. 


When to the high celeftial fhore, 

On contemplation’s wings I foar, 
Where the bright hofts of angels are ; 

How do the heavenly arches fing 

With loud Hofannas to their King, 
Who happifi’d and plac’d them there. 


Downward when I my flight purfue, 

Thro’ diftant worlds the theme renew, 
Till earth receives me back again; 

Where the fhrill birds retain the fong, 

And grov’ling beafts the tune prolong, 
In a deep chorus o’er the plain. 


Thus while, in one united found, 
The vaft creation echoes round, 

Shall man a/one in filence dwell ? 
Man, who with God’s own image bleft, 
In Epen’s blifsful bowers was plac’d; 

Till he tranfgrefs’d, and juftly fell. 


When, to the powers of hell a prey, 

In ruin’s gulf he helplefs lay, 
Expos’d to everlafting pain ; 

Till the great fovereign of the fky, 

For this, his traitor, deign’d to die, 
And thus for him redemption gain. 


O matchlefs love ! — Thou evar Brest|— 
Thefe thoughts revolving in my breaft, 
With thankfulnefs my heart o’erflows, 
Ye nations fhout ! — From pole to pole 
Let the eternal mufic roll 
Nor let one earthly foul oppofe. 


Longas I livemy Gop! my King! 
Thy praife in ceafelefs ftrains Ill fing, 
To whom alone all praife is due ; 
And when my flefh returns to clay, 
Inthe bright worlds of heav’nly day 
The pleafing bufinefs-I’ll purfue. 
ETHICUS. 


°,° Erratum—In the “* Epiphonemy” in our laft, Stanza 4, line 3, for 
$+ heaving,” read * leaving.’ 





A REFLECTION. 
TRUST not in firength, it will decay, 
Nor place a confidence in gold ; 
Vain pompous grandeur, fades away, 
And all its phantom’d honours mould, 


But virtue, ever bteoming creft, 
A confcious zea] and love to God, 
Shall find no ftorms that round inveft, 
Can prove a dire deftruétive rod. 





— — 8 a een 
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